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Che Christmas Star. 


The earth was robed soft and white, 

And silent sleep had hushed the night, 

When wise men three, who wandered 
far, 

Beheld the new-born Christmas star. 


When first its dazzling light they saw, 
They stood enrapt, and gazed in awe. 
But angel voices soon they hear 

And heavenly bells ring loud and clear: 


“The Christ is born!” the voices say; 

“The Christ is born! Tis Christmas 
day! 

Away! away! to Bethlehem! 

O. ring, wild bells, good will to men!” 


The fadeless star then led the way 
To where the Christ Child lowly lay, 
And stopped above the humble bed, 
And o’er the spot its luster shed. 


O, star of Christmas, shine once more! 
O, ring, glad bells, your message o’er! 
O, lead to some bright goal afar, 
Sweet happy bells, and guiding star! 


“In the Shadole of the Pines.” 


Fred and I were to be married in 
a week. We had decided that the 
great event should occur on Christ- 
mas day and that we would leave 


on the mid-night train for our win- 
ter sojourn in a sunnier clime. 
I suppose only those who have had 
the same experience can imagine 
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the bustle, and worry and excite- 
ment I was in, making preparations, 
Poor mama must have felt thank- 
ful she had only one girl and would 
not have to look forward with dread 
to another such occasion, for of 
course, she must be consulted on 
every thing, from the style and ma- 
terial of the dress, to the best place 
in my trunk to pack my pin trays. 

Everything had gone wrong that 
day. There hadn’t been enough of 
the silk crepon for the top flounce 
of my dress; Nellie had sent word 
her mother was sick and_ she 
couldn’t come, and I had depended 
on her for one of the bridesmaids ; 
and just before Jack came in I 
learned that the florist couldn’t fill 
my order with the kinds of flowers 
I wanted, so I was in no mood to 
receive my brother’s greeting, “Oh, 
sis,’ and Jack threw his hat on the 
table right on top of the bridal veil 
I had just spread out to look at, 
“Tet’s put this confounded affair off. 
I’m positively opposed to spoiling 
Christmas with all the hurry and 
excitement of a wedding. Why 
don’t you wait a while, sis ? Wait till 
spring.” 

“Well, I won’t wait awhile,” I 
flashed back, the petulent tears 
springing to my eyes. “IT wouldn’t 
be so selfish that because I couldn’t 
get the girl I wanted myself, I’d 
object to every body else’s being 
happy.” 

I would have bitten my tongue out 
the next minute if I could have sav- 
ed the pained look I saw creep into 
Jack’s dark eyes. It was a heartless, 
cruel thrust and now it was too late 
to call it back! 
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“Don’t Jennie,” he said rising. 
“You know it will be lonesome for 
mother and me when you are gone.” 
He left the room and I threw my- 
self on the sofa and burst into tears, 
in utter contempt of myself. 

I was still sobbing when Fred 
called a half hour later. At his en- 
treaties as to the cause of my tears, 
I could only answer that I supposed 
we could never be married. “It’s too 
much trouble,” I sobbed. “It makes 
my head ache and makes folks feel 
bad.” 

But soon Fred had dispelled the 
clouds and when he kissed me good- 
night and told me not to worry, that 
it was the little girl he wanted, not 
the grand wedding, I felt as full of 
joy and hope as ever. 

I did feel sorry about Jack, 
though, and lay thinking about it 
after I had gone to bed. 

You see he and Flossie and Fred 
and I had always planned to be mar- 
ried at the same time, but about two 
months ago Jack and Flossie had 
broken their engagement for a rea- 
son none of us understood. And al- 
though Jack had declared that the 
proud, unreasonable girl was noth- 
ing to him, I knew there was a 
place in his heart that none save 
Flossie could fill. I felt that she lovy- 
ed him, too, but I knew because 1] 
was his sister she would not confide 
in me in this affair. 

I went to sleep wishing they 
could understand each other and be 
happy as Fred and I were. I won- 
dered if it was asking too much for 
us to insist on Jack’s being best- 
man when Flossie was to be first 
maid. It couldn't be helped, though, 
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for Flossie was my dearest friend 
and I couldn’t think of asking any- 
one else. I went to sleep thinking 
of it, to dream of Christmas bells 
and wedding cakes and—of Fred. 

The next day Jack showed no 
signs of the pain I had caused him 
the night before; and no brother 
ever played “lackey” with more 
cheerfulness than he did on the 
busy days that followed. I knew, 
though, that all the preparations 
brought back to him the plans we 
had all made together, and several 
times I imagined I saw a longing 
look steal into his face. 

Christmas day came. How beau- 
tiful the house looked! Jack had 
taken the whole responsibility of de- 
corating upon himself, and the 
unique, cozy corners, screens and 
booths would certainly have done 
credit to one with greater artistic 
pretensions. I was especially de- 
lighted with the large bow window 
arrangement. It was fixed with 
small pines and firs, with branches 
of holly tastefully interwoven, and 
a row of white tinselled wedding 
bells hanging from above. He had 
successfully combined the ideas of 
the Christmas and the wedding 
festivals. 

The girls were perfect dreams of 
beauty. Helen’s blue chiffon only 
heightened the deep blue of her 
eyes; Kate's light buff made the 
soft waves of her brown hair seem 
touched with a_ richer hue, and 
Flossie—no wonder Jack’s eves fol- 
lowed her every movement—the 
soft, creamy folds of her gown 
brought out every striking point of 
the little brunette’s beauty. 


At last the ceremony was per- 
formed and what a peculiar feeling 
—half sad and half joyous—crept 
into my heart as the solemn words 
were spoken. Then the lines of the 


poet came to me: 
“A loving woman finds heaven or hell 


On the day she is made a bride.” 


I raised my face to Fred’s for 
the binding kiss. I saw in the look 
of his large tender eyes my heaven, 
and those other words came, only 
in the declarative form: 

“Your heart is an ocean so strong and 
deep 
I may launch my all on its tide.” 


After the ceremony, came the 
flowers, congratulations and then 
we all filed into the dining room. I 
noticed that Jack hung near Flos- 
sie’s corner, but it was in vain, for, 
as usual, she was surrounded by an 
admiring group. Once or twice I 
imagined her gay laugh ended in a 
wistful smile. She went into supper 
with Tom Marks, however, and 
Jack took Helen. 

Later in the evening, after several 
other musical numbers, Flossie con- 
sented to sing an old favorite of 
mine. “In the Shadow of the Pines.” 
Helen accompanied her, and as 
Flossie prepared to sing I noticed 
that she was facing Jack who lean- 
ed over the back of a chair to the 
left of the piano, watching her. I 
drew Fred's attention to the situa- 
tion and we both watched with 
secret hopes. 

The hum of voices ceased as the 
clear, rich contralto vibrated thru 
the room. I watched closer when 
she started on the chorus, 
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“Come back to me sweetheart and love 
me as before; 

Come back to me sweetherat and leave 
me never more. 

In life’s dull pathway love’s sun no 
longer shines. 

Come love and meet me, in the shadow 
of the pines.” 


The notes ended in an entreating 
pathos. A soft pink had been suf- 
fusing Flossie’s cheeks, and Jack’s 
eyes were fixed on the floor, but as 
the last note died away he raised 
his head. For a second their eyes 
met. I squeezed Fred’s arm for he 
had seen it too. 


About 11 o’clock when the guests 
were preparing to leave I made 
ready to throw my boquet. Of 
course the one who caught it would 
be the next to enter wedded bliss. 
The company all gathered in the 
large hall and I stood on the first 
landing of the stairs. 

“One, two, three!” I cried, look- 
ing down into the eager faces be- 
low me, and away fluttered the 
flowers and ribbons. There was a 
general scramble but I saw two 
hands clutch my gift. There was a 
loud laugh from the crowd, for the 
“lucky one” was Jack and Flossie. 


A half hour later the guests were 
gone, and I was hunting for Jack 
to tell him good bye. 


I was passing the cozy pine cor- 
ner when I heard a_ smothered 
laugh. I peeped in and—well—there 
is no need of describing the picture, 
but as Jack kissed me good bye, he 
laughed and said: 


“Sis, there’s only one day better 


for a wedding than Christmas, and 
Flossie and I have decided that that 
is New Year’s Day. A few moments 
later as Jack closed the carriage 
door upon us I heard him humming 
softly, “In the Shaddow of the 
Pines.” 


Taken Adfantage of. 


“Well, since you insist on it I'll 
tell you how I hapened to be milk- 
ing that cow the morning ‘you first 
called,” conceded Jeane Burrows 
to Jack Nolan. 

“Aunt Nance and I were stand- 
ing on the back porch when she 
threw up her hands in dismay and 
exclaimed, “Now, if there ain’t that 
beast of a cow up from the pasture 
again, and not a man ‘round to milk 
ner. Charles was up about 5 o'clock, 
to tend the horses, and he said, they 
was all goin’ to stay down to the 
lower place tonight. They are so 
busy down there, an’ I jist don’t 
feel able to walk them two miles 
and take her back, or get a man to 
do it. Oh, if I had only learned to 
milk, but there has always been so 
many men around that I didn’t see 
on use in it.’ 


“In the meantime I had tied a 
large apron around my waist and, 
going up to her,demanded the milk- 
bucket. ‘The milk bucket!’ she ex- 
claimed, ‘Why, Miss Jean, I know 
you can play the piano and sew fine 
things, but you surely can’t milk, 
can you?’ 
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“T surely can, Aunt Nance; stop 
worrying and get me the bucket,” I 
insisted. 

“Well, if you can sure enough, 
jist hold up your chin so I can tie 
this shawl on your head. There, 
now, here’s the bucket, and I'll be 
out as soon as I can get the bread 
out of the oven, to see how you are 
prosperin.’ 

“Away I went and she called 
after me, ‘You don’t need to be 
afraid of her; she is perfectly ‘harm- 
less.’ I was glad to do this much 
for Aunt Nance, because she had 
done all that was done for brother 
and.me until we were able to care 
somewhat for ourselves. Then fa- 
ther had sent her and Charles, her 
husband, here to the farm to take 
charge, they being the most faith- 
ful servants he had. They were the 
only white servants father kept, and 
save for color, were much akin to 
the rest. 

“You see mother was not very 
strong and every summer George 
and I were sent to the farm. Al- 
though Aunt Nance didn’t know it, 
I grew up like some wild thing. 
Why, helping the boys round up the 
cattle, milking, feeding, and riding 
mean horses was just in my line of 
business. The book Aunt Nance 
gave me to read, I tucked out of 
sight in a peach tree during my 
rants. Charles went into the city 
often, but he never told on me; no, 
he never even told Aunt Nance 
what I was about. 

“Didn't I go to school winters ?” 
Of course I went to school winters! 
What do you suppose I did with 
my surplus energy ? 


~“You want me to go on with the 
cow story you say? 

“Yes, you rogue, you just came 
to the barn to see that horse, be- 
uacse you had.seen me go out with 
the milk--bucket. I know you did. 
What if you didn’t know me! You 
evidently thot it a good time to meet 
me ; and then to cap it all, you wait- 
ed till I had finished milking, and 
frightened me by throwing the 
barn door open in my face. 

“Oh, it’s very pretty to say you 
didn’t know I was there, and all 
that, but I know better. 

“Of course the shawl was off my 
head; my hair looking like a fright, 
and my face red, but I was warm 
and tired! You must remember, I’d 
been away to college four years, and 
hadn’t had any experience at milk- 
ing during the entire time, so I al- 
most had to learn over. 

“You don’t need to laugh that 
way. You laughed in just such a 
fashion when you met me at the 
barn door and said, ‘Oh, a milk- 
maid, but not by profession I should 
judge.’ ‘By birth, I snapped back, 
and would have been off like a sky- 
rocket, but just like vou, you asked 
some catchy question about the 
horse you had come to see. Dick was 
the horse I had always claimed and, 
naturally, I was interested in him. 
Of course you were clever and I 
slow, and of course I’ve been tak- 
ing on airs and experience faster 
than is healthy for a girl ever since. 
Why shouldn't I? 

“How do you know, sir, that all 
my interest in you hasn’t been a 
pretence? How do you know that 
it isn’t—because you bought Dick 
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and I wanted to continue to be his 
friend, that I have half consented 
to go with the horse? 

“Do look at that .picture for a 
while! I am not accustomed to be- 
ing scrutinized so, besides it will 
rest your eyes. Just because I am 
sewing as fast as I talk, you don’t 
need to be so interested. Taxing 
your mind and tacking your eyes 
will tire the one and spoil the other. 
Pll just sit on this chair behind you. 
You bother me there; and, besides, 
that chair is very uncomfortable, 
and [ am determined to finish this 
bonnet, before the crowd gets here. 
No, it'surely isn’t 4 o’clock! I can’t 
sew another minute ; that does make 
me cross! They will be here at 4:30 
and I must speak to Ned and Sam 
and tell Aunt Nance a few things 
about dinner before they come. You 
know guns, horses, boats and bath- 
ing suits will be strictly in order 
this week. ‘What’s the matter ?’ 
Well, I guess if you'd stick a nastv 
needle in your finger about an inch 
you'd think ‘what’s the matter!’ 
Out upon sewing, anyway, I wish 
I’d been born a fish! Do you know 
I feel extremely superior when I 
think of the girls. | wish I could 
share my skill in swiming, rowing, 
riding, and shooting with some of 
them, but I fancy they'll learn 
‘things’ this week. 

“Isn't that a load of them com- 
ing over the hill? Of course it is, 
and here I am in my kitchen dress. 
Here, take my sewing, quick; if 
I don’t get busy they'll catch me 
just like this. Jack Nolan! you get 
away from this door, and let me 
out. You are always hindering me ; 
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and just look at my sewing all over 
the floor, Oh, dear! the next time I 
give a house party and you appear 
two hours before the time appointed 
—well,—well, I’ll send you home, 
so there! Why Jack,I won’t even in- 
vite you next time, if you don’t 
open the door. You have impudent 
nerve, sit, to stand there, and in 
that calm way inform me that you 
know it; that next time ‘we’/l’ invite 
the crowd to ‘our’ house party. Let 
me pass then, and—and I’ll—think 
about it.” 


Sack Frost. 


One clear still night Jack Frost 
looked out from his snug little 
home in a cave and said: 


“Aha, it is time for me to get to 


work. The leaves have fallen and 
the north wind has scattered them 
every where. I think I'll just take 
a trip thru the valley, and over the 
hill to see what’s on the other side. 
I won't go like that blustering rain 
and hail, or the wind and snow, who 
all make so much noise about noth- 
ing, But I'll just go quietly over and 
see if I can’t be just as busy as 
they.” j 

So he went to the mountain, and 
from his large powder box sprin- 
kled white flakes over its crest. He 
next clinbed the trees and dressed 
their boughs with diamonds and 
pearls.- 

“Ha, ha, won't that shine when 
Old Sol peeps up in the morning,” 
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he chuckled, as he surveyed his 
work. 

He spread a coat of mail over the 
quivering lake, and hung many 
sharp spears from the projecting 
rocks. Creeping stealthily down the 
hill he came suddenly upon a pret- 
ty little farm far back in a cove of 
the valley. 

“He, he,” laughed Jack Frost, 
and his eyes sparkled with glee. 
“Old Farmer John thot he was safe 
in his little nest. [’m not really a 
very mean fellow, but for once I'll 
play a trick or two. I'll just take a 
peep and a nip at his corn and pota- 
toes, and then step into the house to 
see what I can find there.” 


He crept like a fairy over each 
pane of glass, and wherever he step- 
ped or breathed he left trees and 
flowers and flocks of beautiful 
birds. He painted cities, thrones, 
temples, and towers, and the moon 
as she peeped out to admire the 
work pictured all in a silvery sheen. 

The next thing he did was hardly 
fair; for he stepped inside for a 
peep in the cupboard. Finding that 
they had all forgotten to prepare a 
supper for him, he played another 
prank. 

“Now,” said he, “I'll bite this 
basket of fruit, Pll break this costly 
pitcher in two, and this glass of 
water, that they have left for me 
shall “hicktc’ to say I am drinking.” 

When he went his way, he gave 
Farmer John’s nose a qteer little 
shake ; half pinch, half nip, which 
plainly said, “Next time, my friend, 
look out for me.” 

Old Jack laughed 


loudly, and 


danced with glee as he looked over 
the valley where he had left his 
mark. The sun came up, and the 
ground and trees glistened in the 
sunlight like thousands of beautiful 
gems. 

“Ha, ha, didn’t I say it would 
shine?” he asked, and then slipped 
softly back to his home in the cave. 

Meriic DENNIs. 


Professor William Norman ‘Gu- 
thrie of the University of Chicago, 
will appear before the students of 
the B. Y. U., during the month of 
February, in a series of six lectures, 
entitled, “Studies in Comic Litera- 
ture.” 


Arts and Industries. 


Illustrating Christmas Thoughts, 
has been the study of the Painting 
class the last two weeks. The fol- 
lowing work was done by some of 
our students and teachers: “Behold 
the Star,” by Mark Cram; “Lo in a 
Manger,” by W. K. Driggs; “The 
Wise Men From the East,” (two 
pictures), by Prof. Eastmond and 
Elmer Cluff; “Flight Into Egypt,” 
by Loren Covington: “The Olive 
3ranch,” by Virgil Hafen; “The 
Boy Carpenter,” by Calvin Fletch- 
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er; “The Shepherds,’ by Orson 
Campbell; and “The Calvary Cros- 
ses,” by aMrk Cram. 


We are glad to hear of the suc- 
cess of Prof. Wright of the B. Y. 
C. He was awarded first prize at the 
State Art Exhibit, for the best ori- 
ginal painting. 


Prof. Eastmond and_= Calvin 
Fletcher spent Saturday, Dec. 1oth, 
at Manti, with the teachers of 
South Sanpete. 


Much credit is due Miss Lucile 
Young for her able assistance in 
the Art and Manual Training 
work of the Utah County Schools 
during the last two years. The 
teachers attending the institutes 
have received suggestions in, and 
principals of, Domestic Art, that 
have greatly added to the successes 
to which they have attained in their 
work with the children. 


The University will be given one- 
fourth of a page in the Christmas 
News. Cuts of the Blacksmith shop 
and the Millinery department will 
appear. 


Arrangements are being made for 
the dedication of the Blacksmith 
shops. 


The students appreciate the 
Christmas pictures that the Art de- 
partment has placed in College Hall. 


The black-board pictures sug- 
gesting the birth and the crucifiix- 
ion of Jesus add much to the Christ- 
mas spirit. 


Some of our students have tal- 
ent; all they need is time and 
perseverance to work out successful 
futures for themselves. 


Special attention is called to the 
cut in this issue, “Following the 
Star,” by Orson Campbell. 


The girls of the Domestic Art 
and Domestic Science and Dress- 
making departments show their ap- 
preciation of their new home by 
the work they are doing. 


Glimpses of Progress. 


One of the most fruitful causes 
of discord and disorder in this 
world is a lack of understanding of 
one another and a disposition on 
the part of people generally to mea- 
sure with their own half-bushel, the 
actions of their supposedly erring 


fellows. By entering into sympa- 
thetic relations with those who 


view point is different from ours, 
many difficulties and conflicts 
night be avoided. This is as true 
of nations as of individuals. Hence 
it is very pleasing and suggestive 
to note the growing intimacy of re- 
lationship between nations. 

A. striking illustration of this 
growing relationship, was had re- 
cently when Prof. Wen- 
dell, of Harvard University, lectur- 


Barrett 


ed before a cultured and_ brilliant 
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audience at the Sorbonne, Paris. 
His listeners represented the high- 
est literary circles of Paris, both 
men and women. This incident is 
particularly remarkable in that it 
represents the first time in the his- 
tory of the Institution that a lecture 
in any other language than the 
French has been given there. It is 
to be noted, too, that this departure 
from an academic tradition was 
made in deference to an American, 
dealing with an American subject. 
Perhaps, however, I should not say 
“in deference to an American,” but 
in response to a generous and grow- 
ing sentiment in favor of a larger 
liberty and a mutual understanding, 
for which America most pronounc- 
edly stands. Looking back over the 
history of the ages, we see that God 
has chosen first one nation and then 
another to initiate and promote 
movements looking to the advance- 
ment of civilization, the enthrone- 
ment of that eternal principle that 
all men are equal before the law— 
have equal rights to life, liberty, and 
pursuit of happiness. Today all eyes 
are turned towards America. She 
continues to be the “Mecca” of the 
downtrodden of all nations. Her 
ideas of popular freedom are be- 
ing exemplified in all parts of the 
world. Advices from her diplomats 
give rise to more serious considera- 
tion on the part of the powers than 
do suggestions from any other 


quarter of the globe. The continu- 
ance of her prestige, however, will 
depend upon the maintenance of 
righteous and intelligent standards. 
It behooves her children—the com- 


ing citizens—to study well the so- 
cial conditions and contribute the 
best that is in them toward the es- 
tablishment of that ‘“‘far off divine 
event, towards which all the world 
moves.” 


Athirtirs. 


After the State meet last spring, 
members of the Board and of the 
Faculty were enthusiastic in their 
acknowledgement of the necessity 
of having a trainer to develop and 
train a track team, and certain pro- 
mises were made for this year. If 
steps are not soon taken, the matter 
should be considered by the Student 


Body. 


A score of 33 to 11 convinced the 
Commercial second team that the 
H. S. ’o8’s are a little too much for 
them. 


’ We were very glad to have Rich- 
ards back, but we failed to announce 
his arrival about three weeks ago. 
Charles is one of the heroes of the 
last year team and is again doing 
good work. 


We should all like to see some of 
the best teams come together and 
not leave all the fun to the scrubs. 
We want close, fast games and 
plenty of them. 


The 1905 second team defeated 
the Faculty line-up on the r4th 
inst., the score being 24 to 19. The 
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“heavy weights,’ might do well to 
come to the rescue of the little fel- 
lows who represented them in this 
game. The score would have been 
altogether one-sided had not the 
Faculty played good, fast ball dur- 
ing the last ten minutes of the sec- 
ond half, when they landed most 
of their baskets. 


) 


The first basket ball ‘“goose-egg”’ 
of the season was lugged off by 
the H. S. ’05’s second team on the 
8th inst. It was dreadfully mean of 
“the Commercials, but they say they 
couldn't help it. Score: 9 to o. 


All the boys of the main team 
were feeling good a few days ago 
when word was received from Mr. 
Bean of the L. D. S. U., that he 
could give us a game on the 17th 
inst., with a team from his night 
classes. Later it seemed that the 
champions would come down, and 
we all rejoiced at the prospects of 
a regular old time game. Still later, 
however, a brief telephone message 
informed Manager Smith that there 
could be no game for a few weeks, 
as the Salt Lake boys had not been 
practicing under the new rules.Why 
Manager Bean wished to resort to 
his night classes and then to the ap- 
parently disbanded Champion Team 
is hardly clear to us. A game with 
the L. D. S. U. is what we wanted 
and what we still want. However, 
we would certainly enjoy a brush 
with a team made up from Mr. 
Bean’s night classes, provided that 
means the disbanded Champion 
Team. 


The six-day bicycle race ended at 


Madison Square Gardens Saturday 
night, the 1oth inst. The Utah team 
—Samuelson and W1liams—cover- 
ed 2,386 miles and 5 laps, being one 


lap behind the winners. The record’ 


for this race is 2,733 miles and 4 
laps, made by Miller and Walter in 


1899. 


The U. of U. Foot Ball team is 
going to meet the team of the Uni- 
versity of Southern California at 
Los Angeles New Year’s Day. 


The B. Y. C. and W. S. A. basket 
ball teams played a game at Logan, 
Saturday, December roth, the score 
being 26 to 11 in favor of Logan. 


Alumni Notes. 


A. B. Christensen, ‘95, was a most 
welcome visitor this week. 

The second class to receive the de- 
gree, the ’94’s, was comprised of 
the following members: 

Henry Peterson, now studying at 
the University of Chicago; and for 
a number of years a member of the 
faculty of the L. D. S. University. 

Henry S, Tanner, now an attor- 
ney-at-law in Salt Lake City. . 

Mary Woodruff (deceased), -a 
member of the faculty of her Alma 
Mater from the time of her gradua- 
tion until her death, Feb. 15, 1903. 

W. M. MckKendrick, a member of 
the faculty of his Alma Mater for 


several years, now teaching in the 
Weber Stake Academy. 

W. E. Rydalch, a teacher for a 
number of years, now an attorney- 
at-law in Provo. 
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P. W. Vernon, profesor of Eng- 
lish at the B. Y. College, Logan. 

Collie Robinson, a public school 
teacher for a number of years ; now 
a practicing physician at Fillmore, 
Utah. 

Of the teachers in the public 
schools of Provo City, the Super- 
intendent, the four principals, and 
twenty-two grade teachers receiv- 
ed their preparation and _ training 
at the B. Y. University. 


Commercial Notes, 


The Comercial Students held 
their regular meeting Dec. oth, at 
which Ex-Mayor Taylor, Manager 
of “Taylor Bros. Furniture Co.,” 
gave a very interesting talk Mr. 
Taylor has had a great deal of ex- 
perience in business life, and gave 
us some valuable instructions along 
that line. 

The teachers are endeavoring to 
awaken a desire for a busine$s edu- 
cation in the minds of the young, in 
this and surrounding states, by 
sending out circular letters and 
other commercial literature. 

Where-abouts and What-abouts 
of the Commercial Graduates of 
Last Year: 

John Russon, with the“Lehi Com- 
mercial & Savings Bank.” 

Pearl Jones, with the °Z. C. M. 
I.’ of Provo. 

June Pack, with the 
Publishing Co.” Provo. 

Reed Anderberg, bookkeeper for 
R. R. construction company on the 
San Pedro, Nevada. 

D. E. Harris, Jr., manager of a 
branch store of the “Union Mercan- 


“Skelton 


dd 


tile,’ at Colonia Juarez. Mexico. 
T. F. Kirkham, with “Racker 
Co:,” Lehi. 
H. C. Gardner, did good work as 
a bookkeeper for a R. R. construc- 
tion company in Nev. He was taken 
ill of typhoid fever and returned 
home ; he lived but a few days after 
his arrival. ‘ 
Edna Price’ is' at 
home in Goshen. 
Amos Wood, cashier for ‘Wa- 
satch Store Co.,” Castle Gate. 
Theology Teacher—‘Who spoke 
in Sunday night meeting ?” 
Student—“Bro. Snow, I think.” 
Teacher—“Why do you say, ‘I 
think,’ did you not see him?” 
student—“No, sir. Three port- 
able advertisements in the millinery 
line sat directly in front of me.” 


her parents’ 


An dIuunhatinn 


It has at last been demonstrated 
that an evening entertainment can 
be commenced on time. What a 
glorius truth to have discovered! 
Prof. Miller’s name should be in- 
scribed upon a marble tablet and 
placed in our hall of fame. Opening 
ceremonies were all concluded by 
7259-5, and just as the hands point- 
ed to 8:00 the: Professor’s baton 
began to rise and fall with the first 
notes of the opening orchestral 
number. Now if the worthy orches- 
tra leader would just extend his 
jurisdiction sufficiently to see that 
all the members are at their post 
Saturday evening at 8:00 it might 
have a salutary effect upon the 
populace. 
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Che Lalu nf Lote: 


Fellow stud- 
dents and pa- 
trons, throu- 
gh the medi- 
um of your 
paper we, the 
members of 
the staff, ex- 
tend to you 
Xmas greet- 
ings. At this, 
the happiest 
season of the 
vear, we wish 
vou plesasant 
holiday —as- 
sociations and 
good cheer. 
It Sia», <a 


time for rejoicing, a time for merry- 
making, a time for refreshment and 
invigoration, but not dissipation. It 
is the time of all times when the law 
of love should reign supreme, when 
giving and receiving should fill our 
hearts with larger sympathies and 
purer light. We trust that your ex- 
pectations will be realized; that 
your fondest hopes will find fruit- 
ion. 

Before the next issue of THE 
WHITE AND BLUuE reaches you, an- 
other year will have been registered 
in the “mighty past,” and the dawn 
of a new one will be beckoning you 
onward. Upon the white sheet of 
opportunity, write as your motto, 
“love and labor,” then we are sure 
the finis will be “happiness and suc- 
Let all your endeavors be 
prompted by the spirit of our Mas- 
ter; it is the spirit of our school— 
the subtle, silent force that under- 
lies the geniality, the amiability, the 
characteristic of 
the B. Y. U. It is the ‘great discip- 
lining factor expressed by the fa- 


’) 
cess, 


comradship, so 


culty and responded to by the stu- 
dents in all departments. In fact, it 
is the greatest social force in the 
world, leveling al] ranks and unit- 
ing all nations in a bond of brother- 
hood. 

The mighty Napoleon, just be- 
fore his death, was led to contem- 
plate his checkered career and the 
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tragic fate that awaited him. Out 
of the depths of his great heart 
came the exclamation, “Oh, the fu- 
tility of it all! Philip and Alexander 
conquered nations with the sword; 
‘Charles the Great founded empires ; 
I, myself, struck terror to all Eu- 
rope; but Jesus Christ alone planted 
for the future. He founded an em- 
pire upon Jove that ‘is growing 


more powerful as the years roll on; 
it alone gives promise of perman- 
ency and universality.” Said he, 
continuing, “Jesus Christ is a pro- 
digy I can by no means under- 
stand.” It is even so, The empire of 
love is growing, and at each recur- 
ring Christmas tide we join the glad 
refrain, “Peace on earth; good will 
to man”. 


‘Kindergarten Nutes. 


“The development and formation 
of the whole future of life of each 
being is contained in the beginning 
of its existence.” —Frocbel. 

“Man, as a child resembles the 
flower on the plant, the blossom on 
the tree; as these are in relation to 
the tree, so is the child in relation 
to humanity—a, young bud, a fresh 
blossom; and as such ,it bears, in- 
cludes, and proclaims the ceaseless 
reappearance of new human life.” 
—Froebel. 

-‘‘Self-praise is no recommenda- 
tion.” True, but we Myster girls 
need no other recommendation than 
the successful reception we gave 
last Friday evening. It was a very 
pleasant entertainment in every way. 
The Gymnasium never looked pret- 
tier, the luncheon was dainty, and 
the dancing and games were enjoy- 
ed greatly. About two hundred 
guests were present. 

The children are busy preparing 
their little gifts for their Christmas 


tree. Some very pretty little things, 
such as baskets, boxes, and chains 
have been finished and the little ones 


are full of the true Christmas spirit. 


We are all anticipating a pleas- 
ant time at the leap year ball next 
Thursday evening. Our hearts are 
light in the thots of the wonderful 
things we are going to do. May we 
be successful; may our hearts not 
ache nor our hopes vanish, “After 
the Ball.” 

Reports say that the brave little 
Violet is still blooming (Ernest )ly 
by the (Long) wayside and that 
she looks up brightly when the 
birds Carroll over head. 

Lulu, too, is very light-hearted 
and happy of late. Ask the jeweler 
about it. 

“From the abundance of the 
heart the mouth speaketh,” that is 
why Etta has such excellent success 
in telling stories to bring out the 
idea “The ball is made of wool;” 
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of course the little Lamb figures 
prominently. 

The Kindergarten party was the 
social event of the season. The in- 
vitations suggested a good time and 
everyone who was there certainly 
did have a delightful one. 

The Gym was beautifully decorat- 
ed with festoons and drapings of 
red and white butterflies and red 
roses. While dainty refreshments 
were being served the dancing con- 
tinued, then all joined in playing 
kindergarten games. 

The Kindergarten department 
has established the reputation. par 
excellence as entertainers. 
question each time is “What will 
they do next time to eclipse this?” 


Lorals. 


Some folks say Rob Robinson is 
color blind, but he has at least 
caught onto a (Gert) rude Brown. 

Florence Bullock isn’t ready for 
the asylum, but she is apparently 
reconciled to a Mad—son. 

Evans is always admiring““Hazel” 
eyes. : 

Adeline says her greatest ambi- 
tion is to become a Cook. Leroy says 
there is nothing like it. 

Nuttal says Thanksgivin isn’t the 
only time to Cram. 

Sarah Odikerk is on the Edge 
(1) of making a mash. 

Maud Dunn is a privileged chara- 
cter, she always has a Pass (ey.) 

Mable Borg can’t get a home- 
stead so she says she will take a 
TF jeldsted. 

Hattie Van never 
boys, just Gurley. 

Mary says Ells—worth a dozen 


did like the 


‘incident by Mr. Wilson. 


The , 


Sax (ey) of other boys. 

Willie Reese says he doesn’t care 
if he never gets a pair, if it isn’t a 
Bartlett. 

The most interesting feature of 
the latest meeting of the H. S. 0’5’s 
was the relating of a heart-rending | 
All who 
heard it agree that Mr. Wilson and 
Miss L—had a very disagreeable 
experience in letter writing. Other 
features of the program were a se- 
lection on the guitar by Elmer Ja- 
cobs and a stump speech by A. T. 
Rasmussen. 


When troubled with your eyes, 
get relief by seeing Dr, Heindsel- 
man, Taylor Bros. Co. 


If you haven't tried Startup’s 

Choc-nut Rolls you’ve missed it. 

Latest: Cher-o Bar by Startup 
Candy Co. A cherry-n-ut-chocolate 
Bar, 10 cents. 

The Sweetest thing yet: Sweet- 
Kiss Chewing Gum, Three styles of 
package. 


The Rialto is no respector of per- 
sons. With the same stroke it cuts 
out the derelict and the “studious” 
fellow who can’t get the habit of 
“being on time.” The late ruling 
which regards the tardy as absent 
has the desired effect of getting 
them all there on time. 

Last week the bill outlining an 
amendment to the constitution, pro- 
viding for popular election of U.S. 
Senators, was overwhelmingly de- 
feated. 


Bulbs for indoor and outdoor 
planting now ready. 


Wilford Perry, 
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Did You Eber 


—See the sun rise; 
— Hear Colton sing ; 

—KKnow why the lady teachers 
don’t close their eyes during prayer ; 
—RHear Robbie Robinson talk ; 

—See Prof. Anderson at Devo- 
tional ; 

—Hear George Hill laugh; 

—See Kimball take the same girl 
twice ; 

—Think why ; 

—Get called off the floor ; 

—See Lindsay rise to march; 

—Notice Prof. Osmond slight the 
ladies in his class; 

—See so many chalk marks on 
a, training building ; 

—See Peterson guard in basket 
hall ; 

—See Freestone smile; 

—See anyone work like the edi- 
tor at (K) nights; 

—Know that the hardest knocks 
are always made of brass; 

—See Wilford pass Lucile with- 
out a halt: 

—See James Johnson when he 
hasn't lost a girl; 

—Hear Miss Wightman or Miss 
Borg talk; 

—See Shelton’s ore samples on 
Mary’s desk; ; 

—Know how much we miss our 
President ; 

—Know Prof. Andelin to be at 
school by 7:45; 

—Ever see the boys look so neat 
as they do this week ; 

—Cet left; 

—See the moon go down ; 

—See anyone so persistent in 
dancing in a style directly opposite 


to the expressed wishes of the Stu- 
dent Body, as is Frank Alexander? 


Be Patient 


While Brother 


Assignment of Class Rooms. 


Makes an 


Before making the assignment of 
class rooms in accordance with the 
new method of numbering, I shall 
take the liberty to give a few gen- 
cral instructions in regard to the 
best method of emptving this hall. 

At the sound of the first chord 
upon the piano give attention; at 
the sounding of the second chord, 
set your feet squarely in front of 
you, resting them firmly upon the 
balls ; place your hands, palms down, 
upon your knees (right hand upon 
right knee and left hand upon left 
knee) ; then, at the sounding of the 
third chord, arise. In_ passing 
out you will observe the following 
order: 

All of those occupying the north 
tier of seats, 1. ¢., the row on my 
right and directly in front of the 
choir, will consider themselves as 
members of Section A. The first 
row will face the north, or, turn 
to their left. The second row in the 
same section will face to the south, 
or, to their right, and to mv left, 1. 
e., exactly opposite to the direction 
in which the row in front of them 
is facing. The third row will face to 
the north; the fourth to the south; 
the fifth to the north; the sixth to 
the south, and so on down the entire 
rows of seats in Section A. 
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Now the order of marching as 
outlined for Section A, wiil be ob- 
served also by Section B; i. e., the 
tier of seats directly in front of me, 
or in other words, the one facing 
the rostrum, and flanked on the 
north, i. e., on my right and on 
your left, by Section A, and flanked 
on the south, i. e., on my left and 
on your right, by Section C. The in- 
structions given for Sections A and 
B will also be observed by Section 
C, i. e., the tier of seats extending 
from the west or farther wall of 
this hall to the east or opposite wall, 
and occupying the space in width 
between the south line of Section B 
and the south wall of College Hall, 
or, the room we now occupy. 

Now if the manner of emptying 
this hall is thoroughly understood 
we shall pass on to the assignment 
of class rooms. All those who are 
taking or who contemplate taking 
Theology A, will go to Room 35 of 
the High School building, formerly 
known as Room F. In going to this 
room you pass out at the west end 
of this hall; cross the landing stage 
to the steps (two in number) lead- 
ing from the east exit of Room D 
(the name of this*room was not 
changed) ; ascend these and take 
about six paces farther to the west 
and you will find yourselves at the 
east entrance,of Room D (the one 
I just mentioned as having retained 
its original name) ; continue on in 
a westerly direction until you have 
traversed the entire distance inter- 
vening between the east and west 
walls of said Room D. Having pass- 
ed out into the adjacent hallway, if 
you take three or four steps (I have 


forgotten the exact distance) in the 
same direction you have been going 
ever since leaving this hall, you will 
find yourselves immediately in front 
of the door opening into Room 31; 
first known as Room J, or the ladies’ 
dressing room, then later on as the 
WHITE AND BLUE office, but now 
known as Rom 31, or, the office of 
the H. S. Principal. Having reached 
this wall, which marks the west- 
ern boundary of the hallway on the 
third floor of the High School build- 
ing, and which serves also as the 
eastern walls of that row of rooms 
situated to the west of Room D, 
turn sharply to your left, i. e., to the 
south, and follow said wall to its 
point of intersection with the next 
wall running at right angles to it, 
i. e., east and west. At the extreme 
south end of this hallway which I 
have incidentally mentioned, is a 
room which is entered through 
double doors. To the west of it is. 
Room 34, formerly known as Room 
G, but now known as Room 34, 
or, the Museum. Just east of it is 
Room 36 (this room is entered 
through Room D, having no ingress 
from the main hallway), formerly 
known as Room F. Immediately un- 
derneath is Room 22 of the Com- 
mercial department, which was 
known as Room 2 before the change 
in numbering was adopted. 


Now if you have followed me 
carefully in my explanation you will 
have no trouble in finding Room 35, 


the one in which Theology A is to: 
recite. However, if there are any 
who do not think they can find the 
room if they will meet me in the 
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hallway at the close of these exer- 
cises, | will repeat the explanation. 


Fifty volumes of Harpers Weekly 
have recently been added to the L1- 
brary of Magazines founded by the 
College ’o7’s. This runs the total 
number up to 135 and makes it the 
second largest library founded and 
maintained by a class organigation. 


Where some of the Col. ’07’s are 
to be found:—Royal Lowe, teach- 
ing in Willard ;Sytha Brown, teach- 
ing in Provo; Dora Murock, teach- 
ing in Heber; Marie Parker, teach- 
ing in Payson; Mary Cropper, 
teaching in Spanish Fork; Peter C. 
Carlston, doing missionary work in 
Norway. 


Miss L. in Critic class.—“Mr. 
Wilson, I have missed your criti- 
cism. I should like for you to meet 
me this evening at. 7:00, 
please.” 

Mr. W.— “Very well.” 

At first this was thought but little 
of, but it seems to repeat itself with 
sufficient regularity to make it more 
noticeable as time passes on. 


Latest improved method of dry 
farming.—Plant potatoes and on- 
ions in the same row; the water 
coming from the eyes of the pota- 
toes is sufficient to raise both.—E.. 


The students get surprised very 
often in Devotional now-a-days be- 
cause Bro. Keeler’s hair (?) does 
not give things away as Pres. Brim- 
hall's does. 


if you. 


A few things we should like to 
know.— 

Why the men hang their hats in 
the women’s cloak room. 

Why the ladies shun Mr. For- 
syth. 

Why Joe Mc is so sober of late. 

Why Harold is “jest wrapped up 
in Em.” : 

Who that little girl is that visits 
the Physical laboratory, Perhaps 
Mr. Fletcher could tell us. 


Miss Teressa Hines leaves soon 
on a visit to Los Angeles. We wish 
her a pleasant journey. 


We hear that Claire Reid and 
wife are enjoying to the utmost 
their furlough in the East. He is 
hard at work studying pipe organ. 


Mary has a little lamb, 

Its head is closely shorn; 

It follows her where’er she goes, 
From her can not be torn. 


For it loves its darling Mary, 
And when to school she’s sent 
It sits beside her all day long, 
And seems, O, so content. 


And then when she home does go, 
The little lamb goes, too; 

It follows her nigh all the time 
To keep from feeling blue. 


Student (who had just had his 
card signed) “Say, is the acting 
President absent-minded? He sign- 
ed my card O. K- the very day I 
entered, before they said anything 
to me about exams. 
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The Juniors spent an entertain- 
ing hour with Eugene Field at class 
meeting Thursday. 

Miss Brown rendered a piano se- 
lection. 

A story of the “Child Poet’s life 
was interestingly given by Miss 
Bullock. 

Miss Rogers recited his master- 
piece, “Little Boy Blue,” imparting 
to her hearers the pathos of the 
poem. 

Miss Stallings, in the selection, 
“Seein’ Things at Night,” imper- 
sonated a child’s terror. 

The class was held in the imagi- 
native realm while listening to Mr. 
Glover read “Daniel and the Devil.” 

A duet, by Hawkins and Fjeld- 
sted, brought the hour to a lively 
finish. 


yWe have missed Pres. Brimhall 
very much, especially at Devotional: 

Fred Gardner who has been in the 
hospital for some weeks, suffering 
with typhoid, is well again and ex- 
pects to continue his studies after 
Christmas. 

Same place; same work. Clean- 
ing, deying and repairing. Tem- 
pleton Cleaning Co., opposite P. O. 


Monday, Dec. 4, the ’08’s held a 
class meeting in College Hall, Prof. 
Hinckley gave the members a live- 
ly talk. Everyone who attended was 
made better and stronger, and en- 
livened in spirit. 


$10.00 gold piece to the student 
or person who wins the Ist prize, 
and $5.00 gold piece for 2nd prize 
ticulars and printed blanks at White 
and Blue office. 


The H. S. ’o8’s and ’o6’s played 
a lively game of basket ball Thurs- 
day evening. The score stood 16 to 
4 in favor of the Freshies. Who says 
the strangers do not have a super- 
ior team? 

Pres Lund visited Sunday Nor- 
mal School on the eleventh. He ex- 
pressed himself as being well pleas- 
ed with the work done in the classes. 

Kimball in soliloquy,—‘My! the 
glitter of that ring on Effie’s finger 
makes a fellow feel worse than if all 
the rays of the sun were directed 
straight into his eyes-” 

The Band and Orchestra will 
tour Wasatch and Summit Counties. 
during the holidays, giving a num- 
ber of dances and concerts. 

Prof. Miller should be compli- 
mented on the high quality of his 
concert, given Wednesday evening, 
December 14th. That the students. 
appreciated it was self-evident. 

The elocution students furnished 
an interesting program for the Li- 
terary Society Friday night. 

The Domestic Science girls are 
studying invalid cooking, and as it 
is nearing Christmas they are speci- 
alizing on menus for love sick peo- 
ple. 

Before buying your jewelry and 
holiday presents don’t fail to visit 
the . old reliable anl up-to-date 
jewelry store We carry a complete 
line of jewelry, silverware, holiday 
goods, etc. See cur gools, get our 
prices; be convincel we are the 
jewelry people of Provo. Engrav- 
ing and repairing lone. 

Taylor Bros. Co. 

208 West Center Street. 
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Did you know the the Central 
Meat Market is selling coupon 
books at 10 per cent discount? Also 
21% per cent rebate in investment 
stamps is given, making 1214 per 
cent in all. Those keeping boarders 
will save money by dealing at 222 
W Center Street. 

Ferrin & Hinckley, Props. 

B. Y. University vs. A. C. at Lo- 
gan—get blanks at White and Blue 
office. 

AL Gis. and -B:Y. U's, in con- 
test for gold-money. Get printed 


matter at White and Blue office be- 
fore you go home for holidays. 

For shoe repairing and rubber 
heels, go to Bert Hedquist, 89 
Academy Avenue. 

Best Groceries at lowest prices. 

Wilford Perry, 

Gold and some other money for 
what you do in Deseret Farmer con- 
test. It will bring you a merry 
Christmas and a happy New Year. 
Get blanks at White and Blue office. 

Bro. Brimhall will visit Niagara 
Falls and return via St. Louis. 


Pew York Clothing Zo. 


Carries the best lines of Men’s and Boy’s Clothing, Shoes, 
Hats, Underwear, Neckwear, Collars and Cuffs to be found 
in Provo, Also clean and repair Suits at $1.00 per month. 
Best Line Ladies’ Shoes, Hosiery and Underwear. Before 
buying call and see them, they will save you money on all 
IInes. Good Goods at Lowest Prices and the best of treat- 
ment is our motto. % 2 2 Moe ue ee ee et 


New York Clothing Co., 


No. 28 North Academy Avenue, Provo, Utah. 
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